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Misery tn Lire nor mor® PRevALENT THAN 
Happiness. 
(From VParizty.) 

HE various complaints of mankind would 

feem at _firft fight to contirm an ¢ 
which has often prevailed, “ that in the co 
of human life, there is more mifery than ! 
pinels. ” But having never fubfcribed to this 
opinion mylelf, fo I fhall endeavour to convince 


ure 


my readers, that it.is erroneous, and that it “hap- 
pinefs does not abfolute ly ex ‘ceed millery in the 
world, 3 yela at lealt 3 ct} 3c porti oP3 | of ea hi is hearly 


tine is chiefly advanced ; and we ihall find it to 
be by thofe, who have cutnmninicated their dil- 
contented thoughts in writing to the public ; 

for in converfation, few men wiih to reprefen 

themfelves lefs happy than they are. It is, there- 
fore, to the clafs of authors, that we mut trace 
this melancholy obfervation: and I will allow; 
that if any profeffion be more mitrable than a- 
nother, it is that of authorihip, from the poor 
drudge who writes 2 paragraph ina 
that great, and rich, aad ro} al auth or who de- 
clared that “ Increafe of wiidom was increa‘e o 
forrow.”? For the man who has time and abili- 


equal. Let wus firit coniider by whom this doc- 
9 
y 


garret, to 


, 


think. 
The idle {peculati, whether groaning under 
the prefure of poverty, or grafping at th pint 


cle of affluence, will occafionally be led to 
the emptinefs of all human enjoyments, oe 
complain with Solomon, that “all is vanity.”— 
He will look back on attempts, in which he has 
failed, with vexation, and on thofe, in which he 
has fucceded, with contempt, at their little 
worth: he will look forward, with chilling fear, 
at future hopes, and fhrink from, undertakings, 
accompanied with hazzard. Yet, amid& the 
difpuite of retrofpettion, and the gloom of hope- 
lefs profpects, there will be always s fomething to 
folicit his prefent attention, fome triling engage- 
ment, or fome frivilous avocation, that may en- 
able him at leait to enjy the prefent moment : 
and if he ferioufly refie&t upon his feelings, he 
will perccive, that he is very feldom, in deed, un 
kappy at what has happened to hiz Ty ‘ ut Fs ather 
at the dread of what may happen. ‘he {peéta- 
tor obferved, that “were a man’s for row ‘and 
difquictudes to be fummed up at the ane of his 
life, it would generally be found, that he had 
fuffered more from the appreltenfions of fuch 
evils as had never happened, than from thofe 
evil that had already befallen him;” and he 
Fads, that “ of thofe evils which had real! y be- 
fallen him, many have been more pai:.ful in the 
profpect, than by their aétual prefure.”” T! 
ebfervation holds good through all the Rages 
and conditions of life, whether the ev'!s be real 
or imaginary, whether they proceed from mcn- 
tal or corporeal affections, I do not pretend to 


is 


affert, that ice is no evil in bédily pain: but | 


| whoever has experienced much of it, mutt con- | 


| 
| fefs, that it is ever continual or unabaiting.— | 


hi ion, | 


-: birth, are frequently releived by natural inter- 


—~—-----—---- - 


eR 


: 
; th 
ties to write, has alo, time and abilities to 


The great difpenfer both of good and evil, has 
fo formed otr bodies, that the moft excrucia- 
ting agonies have moments of remiflion: and 
the pains ef the gout, the ftone, or of child- 


vals of mitigation, without the afliftance of laud- 
anum, which never fails to giyg temporary eafe 
from pain: and when the boty is again refto- | 
red to health, and freed from torture to look | 
back on alt iufferings is one of the greate ft | 
fources of human enjoyment. Lam acquainted | 
with a i peiteman:, who, amidit ample poffcilions, 
having little to excite his hopes or fears, is occa- 
fiohaliy apt to become liftiefs and diilatisfied 
vith life, til a fevere fit of the gout reminds him 
of his happinefs, an ardent eg of which he! 
n0ft greatfully expreffes at the termination of 
every proxifm. 
From w hatever fource our mifery proceeds, 
is never without alleviation, if we will admit 
it. 
’Tis not the actual exiftence of prefent cala- 
y, but the anticipation of its confequences 
at afflicts and tortures us. The lofs of a friend 
efents us with a view of folitude and privation 
; his future cenveriatién, in which we might 


° 
mit 


tT a iS 
never have again delighted. The lofs of a} 
child puts a perion to hopes, which might never it 
have been realized, had the child furvived.— 
The man, to whom conitant occupation is not | 
neceflary to fupply his daily food, or to pro- 

mote his ambiticus views, will fometimes be de- 
preifed i the employment cf his mental facul-} 
ties: He will lock forward with dejedton, to | 
events which may never happen, and fhrink | 
from future evils, which he may never have to 
encounter : while the trifling bulile and engage- 
ments, which bek ong to each fucceeding day, 
will intereft his feelings, and afford him happi- | 
nefs, if he will fuffer himfelf to be diverted by 
them; but when he dire&s his thoughts to dif- | 
tant years, he fancies he fhall be miferab le, and 
lofe the reliin for the joys he now poles es; he 


forgets that frefh objes (¢qually frivolous per- | 
haps with thofe that now 
their power to charm. ‘The ‘mind of man ac- 
commodates itlelf to every fituation : and as one, 
who at the firft entranc@into a hot houfe, feels 
a fuffocating heat, which gradually becomes | 
change of life, no reverfe of fortune, and no lofs | 
of friends or connexions, that time and habit 
will not reconcile. We grieve now, left we 
ithould have caufe to grieve hereafter, and are 
unhappy, through fear cf really becoming fo.— 
We fee the approaching evil, but are blind to 
ine Obitacles that may prevent its ever reach- 
ag us: and while we fix our eyes on the 





mountain cf calamity, we forget that peffibly 


| difficulties. 


' ety and pgin, more 


Thus it is _ the mind alfo. ’ 


the moft unpremifing ; 


on his pofterity ? ? weal 
_ conftant theme of poets. 


} 
; 
engrofs him) wiil héwe | 


ithe too provident ambit 


' 

! 

only a comfortable warmth; fo there is no | 
t 

i 





7 


our deftined road may lie in the valley of peace, 

which furrounds its bafe; or that perhaps, we 

may fink into the river cf death, which flows at 
its foot, and fomctimes kindly fatches us from 
the painful labor of ftruggling with infeperable 
i er all, there is one fource cf 
contelation, which fhculd never be overlcoked, 
viz. That we are often miltaken in our judg- 
ment of what is good or evil. Thus the widow 
| hopelefs, whose uf fb: and died infolvent, leaving 
her with fix fmall children each fettled in the 
world in affluence, has repaid her benefac- 
tors the obligations fhe received. 

There is, perhaps, ne jource cf mental anxi- 
common or more pol; gnant, 
than that of p aviding for a numerous offs spring. 
What agony can equal that of an uni ‘uccefsful- 


and 
anc 


ly indufirious man, who, b y his failure, dreads 

the utter ruin of the fortune of his family ? 
. e- . 

imagination paints his children beggars, and 


himiclf advanced in years, no Ic nger able to 
t fuppertthem. Putlet him not defpair: let 
them Icck round, and he will find numerous fa- 


milies, like that of widow hoz elefs, who have ri- 
fen io affluence and power, from circumitances 
>; at theYame time that 
he will fee the fi ngle heirs of great paternal 
riches, reduced to fudden er to gradual poverty. 
But who can afert, that affuence cr power will 


bea fecure felicity to their pofleffors? or 


hat by entailing wealth, he can entatl happineis 

th tco cften is the canfe 
of leifure, and he who is not empleyed, will be 
moft wretched. The man of bufine‘s has the 
faireft chance for ha ay pineds. The fervant is of- 
tener happier than his mafter: and thofe who 
have been nurfed in the enfecbling lap of indo- 
lence and ekie, envy the lot of the Foor laboring 
hind. The felicity of fhepherds has been the 

What idle man does 
not envy the induftiious cot: zer, and feel the 


force of an old fong, beginuit.; nearly in thefe 
words : ms 
” Su gig, Labor gets up at the firft morning 


cawn, 


! « And floutly fleps over the dew fpangled lawn, 


“ For with him goes health from a ‘cottage ot 
thatch, 
«¢ Where never phyfician had lifted the latch.” 
Children frequently owe their misfortunes to 
icn of their parents. 
T hus, becaufe cur own times have given an ex- 
ample of two fons of a mere country curate, ha- 
ving rifen to the highe% honors in the law and 
church, every fond father hopes to fee his fon 
equally fuccetful. Rather let him fow and 
cheriih the feeds cf humility, content, economy 
and obedience to juperiors, then plamt the dan- 
gerous flip, of ambition, or graft on their ten 
der minds, the hope cf greatly angm venting rich- 
es. By fuch condué he will rencer kis children 
more wfeful members of fociety, and infnitely 
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happier in themfelves. } 
wiihes, which we have no right to <ucourage, | 
and are mifcrable at the failure of hopes, built | 
on bad foundations. Let us, then, rather enjoy 
our preient happinefs, undifturbed by whatgnay 
Or may not betull us in a future diltant period— 
a ientiment fo well exprefled by Horace, that I 
cannot refift the temptation of quoting it asa 
conclution : 


“ Carpe diem, quam mininum eredula poftero.” 


We are feduced by 
t 





CHILD TRAINED UP 


By the late Governor Livingston. 


THE FOR THE GALLOWS, 


Quo femel ef imbuta recens, fervabit odorem 


tefta diu. Hoa. . 
Becomes the gibbet and adorns the ftring. 
PomFrert. 
IS any father fo unnatural as to wilh to have 


his fon hanged? let him bring him up in idle- 
nefs, and withont putting him to any trade. 
Let him particularly inure him to fpend the 
Lord’s day in play and diverfion, initead of at- 
tending on pubiic worthip ; and inftead of in- 
ftruGing him, on that day in the principles of 
the chriitian religion, let him rob a neighboring 

{ *% + . - . . ~ 2 e ‘ 
hen-rooft white the proprictor of itis gone to} 






divine fervice. 

Aftonithing it Fi 
people growing up without being apprenticed 
to any bulinels for procuring their future live- 
jihood. 

The Jews had a proverb, “that whoever was 
rot bred to a trade, was bred for the gallows,” 
Every muifulman is commanded by the koran 
to learn“fome handicraft or other: and to this 
precept even the grand fignior fo far conform, 
as to learn as much about the mechanifm ofa 
watch asto be able to take it to pieces, and to 
putit together again. Are chriilians the only 
people in the world, that are to live in idlenefs, 
when one of the injunctions ef the decalogue is, 
to labor fix days in the week: and an in‘pired 
apoftle has commanded us to work, under the 
exprefs penalty of not eating, in default of it ? 
“This we commanded you,” fays he, “ that if 
any would not work, neither fhould he cat.” 
“ Train upa child,” fays king Solomon, “in 
the way that he fhould go; and when he sold, 
he will not depart from it” But if you intend 
him for the gallows, train him up in the way 
that he world go; and before he is old, he will 
probably be hanged. In the age of vanity, re- 
train him not from the follics and allurements 
of it. In the age proper for learning and in- 
firucion, give him neither. As to catechifing 
him, it is an old puritannical, ufelefs formality. 
none eet Hl Ge ng an 
_ 44 eC Oraing to the pious cou of the 
deifts, leit his mind be unhappily biaffed by the 
Poni af ae eae re a 
“ thou fhalt love ths L : Ee ooh ifrael, 

eth: Lord thy God with all thy 


‘ with all thy 


isto ice 10 Many of our youn 


heart, and with all thy foul, and 
might,” thou ght proper to fubjoin, “ and thote 
words which I command thee this day, thou 
fhait teach them diligently unto thy children 4 
But we know that Mofes did not intend thofe 
children to be trained up for the gallows. His 
advice therefore is not in point. Mine, which 
is immediately dirested to the obje& in view 
mut confequently be very different. And par- 
amount to any other dire@ion that I can pofli- 
bly give, I would particularly advife, as an ef. 


BR a2 
fential part of the courfe of this education, by 


| a thief in good earnelt: and 


a 


intended to make fo exalted a figure, that. his 
parents fhould iuffer him every fabbath day, 
during fummer and autumn, to patrol about 
the neighborhood, and to fteal as much fruit as 
they can carry off. ‘To encourage more in this 
braach of his education, in cafe the poor ferupu- 
lous lad fhould thew any compunétions of con- 
fcience about it, I would have his mother par- 
take of the ftolen fruit ; and to eat it with keen- 
er appetite than fhe does any of her own, or 
her hufbands lawfully acquired efculents. For 
his farther encouragement, both his parents 
{hould always take his part, whenever the pro- 
prietor of the ftolen fruit prefers to them his 
complaint againft him; and by all means refufe 
to chaitife him for his thievery. They fhould 
fay, “where is the harm of taking fruit? The 
gentleman does not want it all, for his own ute. 
ile doubtleis raifed part of it for poor peo- 
ple.”—This will greatly fmooth his way to 
more extenfive, and more profitable robberies. 
He will foon perfuade himielf that many tich 





men have more wealth than they really want, 
and as they owe part of ‘their affluence to the} 
poor, upon the principle of charity, why fhould | 
not the poortake their fhare without the for-! 
mality of atking confent ? He will now become | 

finding it caficr, | 
at leait as he imagines, to fupport himéelf by | 
theft, than by honeft induftry, be will continue, 
the pradiice until he is detected, apprehended, 
convicted, condemned and gibbetted. Then he 
will have exactly accompliihed the deftined end 
of his education; and proved himielf to have 
been an. apt fcholar. Under the gallows, and 
in his laft dying fpcech, he will fay, “had my 
father whipped me for breaking the fabbath ; 
and had not my mother eneouraged me to rob | 
orchards and gardens and hen-roofts on that 
holy day, I fhould not have been breught. to | 
that ignominious punifhment. But they have 
been the caufe, by encouraging me in my carly 
youth, in the ways of fin, of this my awful ca- 
taitrophe, and probably of the eternal ruin of 
my immortal foul.” Parents! belicve and 
tremble, and refolve to educate your children 
in oppofition to the gallows. 


ee 





the goddefs of Victory where four roads met. 
In her right hand wasa fpear ; and the left 
relted on a fhield, one face of which was gold 
the other filver. It happened one day, that two 
knights compleatly armed, the one in black, 
the other in white, came up to this flatue from 
oppofite parts. This golden fhield, fays the 
black knight—golden fhield! interrupted the 
white knight if Ihave eyes it is filver. I know 
nothing of your eyes, replied the black knight ; 
but I know that the thield is gold. The diipute 
ended ina ch 


fed. A Druid who come by fhowed them their 


cuter into a difpute till you have fairly confidered 
bath fides of the queftion. 


JEALOUSY. 
_ It is with jealoufy as with the gout. When 
fuch diltempers are in the blood, there is never 
any iecurity againit their breaking out, and that 
often on the Lightelt cecafions, and when leaf 











a %. « hh; 2 ° * . 
which a child, when he arzives to manh v0d, is 





expected. 


| ternity ! Man, tho’ born with faculties to reach 
through the depth cf time, and powers to flow 
| rifh through this great chaos ef nature, farts 
| back with horror at the dreadful urcertainty of 
| futurity, they become enamourcd of their halt 
nallemge. After fixing their {pears, | tation, earth, and wifh to dwell on it forevers. 
they flew with impetuofity at each other: and | every art is tried to fupport their frail and totter+. 
both of them fell togthe ground much brui-! ; 


miftake ; and gave them this Ieflon: Never to! and every breft now warm with hope and bulf 


MEMORY. 
THE late DoGtor Fransuifin the more 
early part of his life, belonged to a cchating 
ciety in Philadelphia. At one of their meetings, — 


ae a 
it was the doctor’s tuin to prepole two queftions, * ia 


which were as follow—W ho of all the people 
in the world, have the beft memories ?— fecend 
— Who, of all the people in the world, have the 
worft memories? This occafioned much leara- 
ed difquifition among the members. One ar- 
gued that people of the beft memories, are thofe 
bleffled with health and itrength, ftrong nervés, 
vigorous apprehenfions, and in prime cf life.— 
Others pretended that as memory, like all other 
human faculties, is improveable ; thefe have the 
beft memories that had, during a long ccurie of 
education, been obliged to learn much by heart, 
and thus became adapts in the art of remem. 
bering.—Multitudes of argumcnts were brought, 
accordirg to every one’s fancy ; but cn the oiher 
queltion it was univerfally agreed that very old 
people muft have the worft memory of any, as 
in the declining fNage of human nature the 
nerves become weak, and the organization of 
the brain fo far callonfed as to retain but weak-. 
ly the impreffion cf paft events. ‘There was no 
end to the learned theorfes broached on the ce. 
cafion. At lait Franklin got up, and with the 
grave face in the world, informed the focicty, 
that of all men living, Creditefs had the bef 
memories, and Debtors ithe worit. 





DEATH. . 

TRUST me Eliza! that elegance of perfon, 
that beautiful regularity of features, that maje& 
tic air which firikes every beholder with love 
and admiration, will avale thee nought againk 
the cold ravages of death. The gay, the wii, 


ithe humble and exalted, the beautiful and de 


formed, muft all moulder into the fame native 
clay. Thou haft feen the fun rife in all its 


| fplendor—nature frcfhens at his appreach, the 
'morning of its reign is all {miling beauty and 


perfection it gains itrength as it acquires its me- 
redian heighth, it faints as it finks beneath the 


. weftern hills, the glimmering prefped fades on 
| the view, and the day is clofed in the dufky 


| 


GOOD ADVICE. | burfts from the womb of darknefs, his youth is 


AN ancient Britith prince fet up a ftatue to | beautiful as the morning fun, all {miling inno- 


fhades of night forever. Such is the emblem 
of life—Man comes into exiitance as the dawn 


cence and perfeéticn, his pubery is the moon, 
endued with ftrength and vigor open to new 
fcenes, impragnated with new defizes, annim a- 


_ted with hope and pleafed enjoyment—but {con 


the evening approaches, and al] the tranfitory 
feenes cf time are clofed in the alotments of ¢ 


ing fabric, yet it mult very foon decay and 
moulder into its native earth. Yet a little while 


with defign, fhall fink into the cold fenfele 
grave; the eye that is reading thefe lines thal” 
be clofed nto everlafting darknefs, and the” 
young hand that wrires tiem; fhall fooner or § 
later be crumbJed into duit. 

*  _DRUNKENNESS. 

THIRST teaches all animals to drink, but 





/ drunkennefs belongs only to man. 
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Sentimental F. ragment. 
gae8% co THE tcar of the morning hangs 


€ MOre fog the thorn, and impearls the rofe. In the day 
ung %0- Befmy joy, my cheek was likened to the blufh- 
Cet NES Bing beauty of that charming flower : and, thoargh 


Oe nee 
©i0iOhg, 


lt has long finceJoft its crimfon, it ftill retains a 


people jal fimilitude ; for the tear ison it. But 
fecend Bijas! no cheering fun exhales my forrew : and 
ave the Bihe chryftal, which ftole forth in the merning 
h learm figom my eyelids holds its place at the midnight 
Jne are ” 

re thofe « And is love,” faid I,“ the cankerworm that 
nerves, BpasPreyed on thy beauty ?—Does that tortur- 
life me ing paffion make thee thed the ceafelefs tear ? 
llother § % No,” replied Lucilla—* Love gave me all 
ave the Bis choicelt bieffings. During five years, I riot- 
‘urie Of Bedinthem ; and this world was a heaven to me. 
y heart, @Williem, it is true, is no more: but he died in 
remems- | Othe Geld of honour—the is recorded wiih thoie 
ought, heroes who fought and fell for their country. 
¢ Other Bf hathed his wounds—his lait words blefied me 
Ty old Band his expiring figh was breathed on my bo- 
any, as Bifom. I wept the briny tears of honelt forrow— 
ire the Bbur I had my confolation—my William loved 
tion of Bone but me: and he fill lived in the bleiled 
t Weak-. image which he left me of him{clf. 

wasno @ “jt was my duty—and foon became my 
the Oc- Ble delight —to point out to the darling boy the 
ith the path in which his fire had trodden, and to inftil | 
ocicty, Bntohis expanding mind an emulation of paren- 


he bei Bulvirtuc. His youn#*breait fel: the glowing 


fame : “and he was wont to weep, when I led 
tothe grave,which glory had dug for his father. 


beneath this turf which I adorn with flowers— 

































roa 
pier here my fancy feeds my forrow ; and this facred 
h love pitine of affection I thall daily vilit, till weary 
ag ainkk mature conduct me to my hufband and my 
child.” *** 
e wit, 
nd de ene ia 
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ath the 
des on we 
be _Latelyat Hamburgh, Monfieur La Favetre, 
dawn pote Mademoi. “le La Tova Mausourc. 
outh is 
r inet —THE MORALIST— 
moon, ON CONTENTMENT IN PROSPERITY. 
aie me fequcnizs. Hox. 
itfoon | TP RERE ae ery few quefiions, whi 
nfitory more puzzled philofophers, than Ghe 
s of ¢ BM Particular, relating to the regium of our- 
reach pmves in profperity and adverfity. The conteft 
o fogs BS never finally determined, whether it was 
, farts MMe greater bravery, to moderate ourfelves in 
‘nty of BPtty, or to bear up with conftancy wader the 


predure of want. ‘The difpute, I think, is not 
Yery material ; but the neceflity of contentment 
manifelily from both fides, in order t 


r hale 
rever § | 


it a 


. °, 

an “Bjoy any felicity in either condition. 

while, §, Murmuring and complaint generally proceed 
d buly §™ the diderence of man’s fituation in life. 
nfelels Sete fordid arc apprchenfive, they fhall never 
S fha 


ve amy and the profufe want more, to 
imate their extravagance. Thofe who have 
seat {mall fortunes, cannot relifh the feantinefs 
moderation ; grandeur and gaicty do not 
always fit eafy on the wealthy; an@ the neceili- 
tous are diffatisfied, that they are expoted to the 
Rverity of indigence. 

A ftrange variety of paffions thus daily dif 


d thee 
ner oF 


k, but 


y 
> | 


— 


“ But he, too, is taken from me—he flceps ; 


' traé& the human mind ; and for want of know- 
ing how to be eafy, too many make themfelves 
miferable. But all thefe repinings are in rea- 
lity criminal: than is properly his own tormen- 

‘tor; he difquiets himfelf in vain; and, by ne- 
glecting the practice of one eafy virtue, he never 
taltes the fruits of genuine contentment. To 
regulate our defires, and limit our pleafures, is 
what I mean by contentment in a plentiful con- 
dition—a tafte, which requires great circum- 
fpection, to keep the paflions from running into 
excels? 

Profperity is a trying and dangerous ftate, 
in which, as we exercife our judgment, we fhall 
difplay either the greateft folly, or the moit ex- 
emplary wiidom. Good fortune is apt to de 
lude us with its fmiles, and ftrangle us in its em- 
| braces. It unbends the mind, and flackens the 
| powers of it; and by a fraudulent gratification 
'of fenfe, infenfibly fleals away the ufe of our 
jreafon. Many have ftood inflexible under the 

thock of poverty, who have afterwards fallen a 
facrafice in a plentifal fortune. 

Flattery frequently prevails when blows are 
ineffeGual ; and temptations to a fatal fecurity 





| are too prevalent, when the mind is lulled into 


carelefinefs and neglect. We apprehend no dif- 
ficulty, becaufe we. feel none; and we promife 
ourlelves fafety, becaufe a treacherous confi- 
dence blinds us to our danger. 

But when fortune fmiles, let us roufe up our 
circumfpection. Our paflions then require a 
tight rein, left our aétions fhould hurry us into 
infolence and prefumption. Confidence in our 
poifeffions is too apt to obliterate the remem- 
bran¢e of duty; and too great an opinion of 
our own merit fomctimes creates a forgetfulnefs 
of our dependaince on God. 

The defires, it is plain, have a tendancy to vi- 
olence ; and an eafy affluence, imftead of iatisfy- 
ing, puthesthem on to further gratification.— 
When the heart Ys thus enlarged, and ghe fpirits 
too volatile, we arématurally inclined to embark 
in new undertakings? age are infenfible of any 
difficulties whi@h thould ftop us in our career ; 


hurry us int® extravagance, which feldom ends 
in any thing but ruin. ait 

Thus fallen from the fummit of grafideur, we 
thall become the objects of fcorn and contempt. 
Whilft our fields flood thick with corn, and our 
garners abound with all manner of ftore, the 
iycophants, were ready to attend our tables—din 
our ears with compliments,andtry to perfuade us 
that we were more than men: but no fooner is 
-he fcene changed, and.a fad alteration appears 
in our circumftances, then thefe i 
wretches alt vanifh, and like all vermin, which 
fly from a tottering houfe—forfake and vilify us 
in Gir misfortunes. 

midft of 


The »virtue of contentmen e 
profperity, feems in this poi neceflary, 
as it tends to preferve a g e in hand, 
and to prevent a fhame, whic be grating 
on the loSofit. A rit yw keep 
paflion within due bounds. , 
















elevated {tation might be prevented by an even- 
nefs of temiper, and a proper circumfpeétion ;— 
but, for*want of it, our misfortune will be re- 
fected on, without remorfe; and the invidious 
will rejoice, and periecute us with feverity. In 
ihort, let us embrace contentment—let us re- 
{train our pafions—experience will foon con- 
vince us, that fuch conduét is moft conducive to 
our temporal as well as our eternal welfare.— 
Then we fhall relifh our enjoyments, without 





iurfciting,and have a true tafte of the delights of 













and, for wafit of proper reftraint, our defires| 4 heap of fand at 











‘life, without neglecting the duties of chriflian- 


ity. 





He that lays open his vanity in public, aés 








no leis abfurdly than he that lays open his bo- 
fom y, whofe drawn fword is poin- 
ted revery man hath a dagger in 
his to ftab the vanity of another, 


rceives it. 





—4mECDOTES— 


A ftranger paffing St. Paul’s church, afked a 
tar, whom he met, what thof fi were at 
the weft front? To which the failor anfwered, 
“the twelve apoftles.” ‘ How the devil can 
that be,” replied the other, “ when there are but 
fix of them ?”’ “D—n my eyes,” fays the tar, 
“ would you have them all upon deck at once ?”” 

Burrovcus, a hardened criminal, confi- 
ned at Caftle William, was fentenced for fome 
offence to ride the wocden borfe.—In the mor- 
ning when he mounted, he was accoited by the 
chaplain of the garrifon, with a “ good mor- 
row, Mr. Burrows, what are you doing there ?” 
—who inftantly replied, “ Doing, Mr. Chaplain! 
you fee, I am running the chriftian race, fiead/ift 
and :mmoveable.”” 


From a Winckefler Paper. 


A few days ago, a {mall land Tortoife wag 
brought to this town, from the woods. It was 
marked on the lower fhell with L. S. A. 13,776 
in very legible characters. Many appeared afto- 
nifhed at its age, but they will ceafe to wonder 
ifthey atterd to what Dr. Goldimith has writ- 
ten, in his Animated nature, p. 421—-* Tortoi- 
fes, fays he, “ are commonly known to exceed 
eighty years old ; and there was one kept in the 
-bifhop ef Canterbury’s garden, at Lam- 
> tl ered above an hundred 
at lait killed by the fe- 





lal 


—oriTuséRY—- 


Died, the grth inft. at his refidence in Del- 
aware, thehon. JOSHU & CLAYTON, Efq. a 
Senator of the United States from that State, 
after a fhort but fevere ilinefs, which he bore 
with that fortitude and magnanimity, peculiar 
to a Chriftian. To enumerat he many virtues 






that ennobled character of this dignified 
man, would be ~ eflary ; fcr they are fo 
well as to noenccmivm. In him 


the public ‘has loft a zealous {mpporter of the 
Federal Government, a lofs at this time partic- 
ularly to be lamented. His funeral was atten- 
ded by a large and refpeétable concourfe of his 
neighbouring fellow citizens, who came to 
mourn the Tots of their beloved friend. The 
gentlenefs of his manners, the poli:encis and af- 
fability of his addrefs, rendered him refpected 
and beloved. by all who had the honor of his 
acquaintance. 

At Conneéticut-Farms, on Saturday laft, 
Deacon Brant, a refpeétabie inhabitant of 
that place. 

Dirp—At his lodgings in Philadelphia Col. 
James Ixwes, one of the commiiioners on the 
Spanith treaty, for fettling lofles by Spanifh 


captures. 
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POETRY. 


~~ 


ree et ee eee eS 
¥ 


, P<: ld 
pleafng art of poetry's Jongh a 
To raife the thought, and moralize the mind 3 


The chafte delights of virtue to infpihe, 
Q 


he bofom ewith ferap*ic fire 5 


; ions, lend deggion wing Sy 
brate tL2 Finst GREAT CAUSE of this. 
— 
EPISODE rrom tree COLUMBIAD. 
of Mit 
" * ; 


/ . ‘ " a ste 
1aMs.—SPe is reprejented 


eehen 
Weeping 5 


int ker bands—their 


that fiream’d and 
with tears, 

Like gufhing founts, which many a riv’le 

And yet are full, i 

Alternate fuppliant ; while 


? 


Sine this . 
eee eee , ‘2 fee 


> forre v 

Beauty fo fad, fo wretched, bu 

The favage chicftains 

owe anterct 

Aey witerciange hic 
. - . . o 

Blox G mMn¢cer ~ 

rrr " 3 

Thus whe 

Cf two ferce 

Ot Alas, or j 

The nace the fF =. rT ep 
ney pace ine remaic round, 

> - 7% . . : 

A thort and ‘fullen roar, their jaws by rage 
. f = 3 ay - . id a o> 

it, tae horrid teetii and ton rues difpl: 


Are horrid preludes to their lordly ftrife. 


fought foe 7 hy 
A combat whi acti bodily, e 
Ifphy‘ical exertion, ought to give “= 
Warlike repute, had rais™@ the viter’s name 
Above Achilles, or ché fabled frengih ~ 
Of Hereules; the fame of which had liv’d 
Leng as tradition ~! ; and, perhaps, 
Snatch’d from oblivién by tae genial hand 
Of polifh’d clime, whofe records, more ¢xaa, 
Written exiit, Rad down chettreameof time ~ 
Sail’d proud, immortal ia the iacredarks 
Of hiftory and fong; had not the cheifs, 
The elders, interpos’d—and chicfett cae, 
Deep tkil’d im favage politics, named Oma: 
We, fearing that the int’reft of the tribe 
*,Would fuifer by this conteit of the chiefs, 
.s bes a tom’hawk, and, with favage z 
“Seizes the lovely, trembiing, guil safe = 
OF this diluuion, and, inahumap, firikes 
The iron deep into her panting breaft ! 
Her beantccus limbs relax’d, the falls alonz, 
Like to the roe, whofe comely fide, the fpear 
Of hunter pierces. —Wonder feiz’d the tribe; 
he angry chiefs refign their rage to weep; 
And ev’n the prudent ruffian felt his foul 
Affail’d by pity. On her iv’ry brea® 
The wound appears as if a flream of blood 


Had thaw’d a hole upen the Virgin fhow. 





LUDICROUS THOUGHT. 

‘$0 7 ee Ble 

READER, whene’er thou doit perceive a nofe 

That ted with many a carbuncle glows, 

Thou may’it conclude, nay, thou may’it fafely 
fear, ; 

That ne 


. n __ <- - 4 
~~ Was ney ws Burt vUPron 


Cc on wy 
a DIAL PRT e 


Sti +44 | 


Faia ong old lumber. 
x SEASONS. 
“STAY! SUMMER cried, as blooming 
SPRING withdrew, 
*«’ (Willing his royal title to difown) 
“Stay! for mankind have ne’er fpoke well of 
you, 
« And how fhould I fare better on the throne? 
Too hot or cold they always find the air, 
“ And endlefs murmurs our mifconduct 
breeds ; 
** No, fuch impertinence no more I'll bear, 





Sara) ps 3 
Wi’Crea, who was murdered by 

two, 
tomahawhks | 


_ “When your fucceffion is fo clear, 1 vow 


i 
oti ° 
fii d a2c7ain 
— 


iS 


growling in wrath: | 


“Unrivail’d region the queen of flow’ry 
meads.” 
“¢ Nay, faid the other, I’m exempted now; 
“ Brother I with you all the fweets of {way ; 


“{ would not wrong you of a fingle day,” 
SPRING faid, and vanifh’d on the feeteft 
breeze, 
SUMME 


king, 


fretted ; by compulfion 


| Since it is fo, he cry’d, I'll try to pleafe, 


“Sure gratiiude mult trom profufion {pring” 
udden the harveiis wave in living gold, 
The greatful raf 
fumes, 
‘the pearl and ruby to behold, 
han the bright form the goofbury affumes. 
The lulcious peach in rich carnation’s pride, 
And finely rounded by Pomona’s hand, 
Canght the frefh orient of a blufhing bride, 


., | Led to love’s alter in a flowery band. 
iv’d,{ or 
“heir tawny flanks laf’d by their (otnding tails, : 
‘Their mane on end, the earth with fury paw’d, | The park, the 
le The 
b days. 


was ripenefs all and bloom of lovelier glow 


Than fancy mellagrs in the poet’s lays ; 
adie w, and the foreit thow 

boundlefs” bleflings of Man’s halcyon 

¥et man,ungrateful dares e’en now camplain, 


+ He fays the zephyrs feorch them as they fy, 
He fays the niggard dews fearce kifs the plain, 


And Teave the fruits amd languid flowerets 


cry. 
Alas! ERIGONE delays too long, | 


‘To fmile bénignant in the pittying fkies ; 
When willthe vintage glad the rural throng ? 
Hope im the panting bofom, wearied dies. 
Such the mad clamours of the mortal race, 
When AUTUMN im his turn affum’d the 
iway, 
New gifis, new murmurs, milder laws 
place, 
As bene&ts increafe, the bafe inveigh. 
Tul Heav’n, fo long infulted, rous’d to’ire, 
Cail’d forth the of elemental {trife ; 
Bade WINTER > with his offspring dire, 
And biad in fetters what efcap’d in life. 
No fruits, no flowers, no filver murmuring rills 
No foft receffes for the warbling train; ~ 
Scours the 
No tha 
Fierce from’ 
cre 
By EOPUS d@ain’d in gloomy caves ; 
Heedlefs of nefts, or young the branches ftrew, 
In icy chains fufpend the harden’d weves. 
The flocks, defponding, o’er the meadows hie, 
And WINTER’S havock humbles human 
pride, 
While prayers of penetence would bribe the tky, 
But th’ ungrateful favor is deny’d. 
Infcrib’d appear’d on the emerging pile, 
Though ince 
ftecl; 
| Subjects who dare mild covernment revile, 
| “ Deferve a tyrant’s om feourge to feel.” 


have 


Za 


fiaging lovers now remain. 
nfinement rufh the boiftrous 





bury wide the wood per- | 


tempeft round the leaffefs hills, © 


effac’d by times all conqu’ring 


KISSING. . 
WHEN we dwell on the lips of the laf 
adore, 
Not a pleafure in nature is miffing ; 
May hisfoul be in Heav’n, he deferv’d it I’m fy 
Who was firft the inventor éf kiffing. 
Maiter ADAM I very well think was the mg 
Whofe difcov’ry will ne’er be furpafs’d, | 
Well fince the fweet game with creation beg 
To the end of the world may it laft ! 





The ROSE BUD. ? 


OBSERVE the Rofe Bud, ere it blows ? 
As fond of day’s majeftic eye ; 
Ar neon more bold, in /u/l2? bloom, 
It fpreads a gale of iweets around ; 
| At eve it mourns the fetting fun, 
| And fheds its Jonours to the ground. 
So beauty’s bafhful bud appears; - 
| So dluj/hes in the eye of praife; 
So ripens in the noon of life, 
And wither’d io, in age decays. 
Time is the Cauteravorm of youth ; 
| Itbites the dofemas it giows ; 
, It blafts the /swer, that blooms at fall, 
And rud: 


Ses ee : 
ely theds the failing rofe. 





| 
i 


~ 


t pinions halte away; 


How twiit the momentg,glide along, 
| And age advance without delay ¢ 


*) 


A bon mot verfified. 

| ANNE, on whole cheeks falfe rofs glow, 
_ Coquettes it ftill with many a beau. 
Striving her wrinkles to forget, 

She boafts, fhe is not thirty yet. 

And who her words difputes—fince fo 

She told us twenty years ago ? 

ae P= 


EPITAPH, on P.S. W ILD, Ese. former 
Taunton (Mzfs.) now a refpeftable attorneys 
the Province of Maine. Written by a friend 
Lis own fpecial requeft, when a crazy young b 
in Dartmouth College. 


HO, ho ! who’s he that fills this hole ? 





| Tis I from Taunton, blefs your feal! 


From Taunton ? what and dead fay you? 
Yes faith’! upon my word "tis true— 
You’re then in want of aLewives, are ye? 
If fo, I need’nt afk—“* how fare ye ?” 
But what’s your name, friend? come, lett 
know it, ‘ 
‘And give your memory tot ¢ Poct. 
To pests ? no ! 1 chee Lo [Btn cag. “ 
I care for none, but old friend D-—- 4 
He fears my name fhall five while le does— 
| Perbaps as long as bards find readers 3 
| So, Acld your tongue, and zt me refi— 
Tis hard if I muft thus be pref. 
Pho ! what is’t ? tell ! come once be clever, 
. Then you may fleep im peace forever! , 
Why—pox ! then kere—tewas WILL 
blame me— 
For none sur DEATH covunp ever T. 
ME. 


te 
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Sugscaiptions for the Ruran Macaziss 
'are thankfully received at the Office of @ 
| Newark Gazette, at TWELVE SHILLINGS 
annum—one third in advance. 





—NOWARK-——FRIKRTID— 
By JOHN H. WILLIAMS, 
For cas PROPRIETORS. 
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